CHAPTER II
*
THE GENERAL ASSEMBLY AN0 %A SOAP-BOX
ON my return to Bow there seemed more than
usual to be done. A normal working day at Kings-
ley Hall Is long; our weekly programme touches
many hundreds'of people. To live in a community
like ours is almost Mke living In public, for the doors
are never shut and there Is a continuous coming
and going of neighbours, members^ unemployed
and voluntary helpers who each feel the place is
their own, and who therefore bring their joys and
sorrows along to share with us.
I called them together, passed on to them Mr.
Gandhi's challenge. Instructed them as to what I
had seen in India and learnt from the lips of highly
placed British officials, from leading missionaries^
from Excise officials and from the India Office In
London.
I told them I must go out and spread the know-
ledge of facts. Would they carry on the work IE
Bow, giving themselves even more than they had
heretofore done in voluntary service for the building
up of the Kingdom of Heaven in this part of London ?
They took on the responsibility and I began my
task.